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The old woman, evidently in a state of malignant helpless-
ness not unmixed with alarm, for she kept glancing furtively
round in dread of intrusion from the public, was listening to
a torrent of wild abuse addressed to her from the excited
girl.
The old man, whose bald head was topped by a red wig
and whose crooked person was tightly covered by a long,
greasy, greenish-black tail coat, kept making feeble concili-
atory clutches at the girl's brocaded sash, which looked, in its
gaudy disreputableness, as if it had once adorned the body of
a performing dog.
"I tell you this is the end!" the girl was crying in a voice
at once husky and shrill. "Don't you understand English? I
say it's the end—the end—the end! It's one thing for me to
do it when there are decent people in there, and I've told you
I'd do it for them. Do you think I care what I do ? But to this
handful of grinning kids who don't know anything, who don't
know me from a monkey, I won't, I won't, I won't! You're
a money-licking old bitch, that's what you are, and I don't
care who hears me say it! I'm done with you, do you hear?
I've done with you! A set of damned grinning kids—and me
acting like a monkey, a monkey, a monkey!" . ,
Her voice rose to such a pitch at this point that the old
woman, scowling savagely at the old man, as if he were re-
sponsible for this scene, rushed herself into the aperture and
let the awning fall behind her.
The old showman now became aware that a "gentleman"
in a shabby coat holding a formidable-looking stick and ac-
companied by a tall white-faced lady was standing not far off
watching them intently, and he promptly made a sort of ca-
ressing gesture to the girl in tinsel, stroking the piece of dirty
plush she wore round her hips and whispering in her ear.
4'Damn you!" cried the young woman repulsing him with
such a violent push that he nearly toppled over. "Damn you
all! I tell you I've had enough of it!" With this she rushed
off towards the row of caravans that separated them from
the road and scrambling up the steps of the nearest of these
disappeared from view.
Simultaneously with the girl's departure, the old woman,
who looked like a bathing-machine attendant now that her
weather-beaten countenance was no longer distorted with

